FALSTAFF

He felt this defect in the Prince's character keenly,
for laughter was Falstaffs familiar spirit, which
never failed to come at his call. It was by laughter
that young Falstaif fascinated his friends and ruled
over them. There are only left to us a few scraps
of his conversation, and these have been, and will
be, to all time the delight of all good men. The
Clement's Inn boys, who enjoyed the feast, of which
we have but the crumbs left to us, were happy almost
beyond the lot of man. For there is more in laughter
than is allowed by the austere, or generally recognized
by the jovial. By laughter man is distinguished from
the beasts, but the cares and sorrows of life have all
but deprived man of this distinguishing grace, and
degraded him to a brutal solemnity. Then comes
(alas, how rarely!) a genius such as FalstafFs, which
restores the power of laughter and transforms the
stolid brute into man. This genius approaches nearly
to the divine power of creation, and we may truly
say, " Some for less were deified." It is no marvel
that young Falstaffs friends assiduously served the
deity who gave them this good gift. At first he was
satisfied with the mere exercise of his genial power,
but he afterwards made it serviceable to him. It was
but just that he should receive tribute from those
who were beholden to him for a pleasure which no
other could confer.

It was now that FalstafI began to recognize what a
precious gift was his congenital Scandinavian thirst,
and to lose no opportunity of gratifying it. We have
his mature views on education, and we may take
th'em as an example of the general truth,that old
men habitually advise a young one to shape the con-
duct of his life after their own. Rightly to appre-
128